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Summary: 


It's been a year since the Battle of Starcourt. Eleven's powers still 
haven't returned, and Mike and Hopper's deaths haunt her every day. 
One night, she has a vision that changes things. 


1. Chapter 1 


Eleven's nights were always plagued with nightmares. Memories of 
the horrors at Hopkins Lab, the Demogrogan, the Battle of Starcourt, 
and losing Mike. She even dreamed of Hopper's final moments, even 
though she wasn't there to witness them. This night wasn't very 
different. 


She woke up in the dark void which was the Upside-Down. "Eleven," 
Mike's voice echoed. Eleven tried to move out of her place, but she 
couldn't move. She reached her hand forward, trying to find which 
way his voice came from. 


"Mike," Eleven called. She was then on a snowy mountain. She saw 
the Russian flag. It was standing on top of a dark building. She heard 
Mike crying for her one last time before she woke up. 


Eleven shot up quickly. She was back in the room she shared with 
Will. It had been almost a year since the Battle of Starcourt. Eleven's 
powers still haven't come back, and she was beginning to think they'll 
never return. They were just one of the things she lost that dreadful 
night. 


Will popped his head through the doorway. "You're finally awake," 
Will said. "We have to go. Our plane is leaving in two hours." 


Eleven slowly climbed out of bed. The Byers clan was going to 
Hopkins for the summer. She had seen her Hopskins friends 
throughout the year and communicated with them. She was excited 
about the first normal summer she would ever experience, even if the 
two most important people to her would be absent. 


Eleven got changed and grabbed her bag. It was Hopper's old rolling 
bag. She took most of his smaller possessions when they moved. She 
walked to the dining room, where everyone else was waiting for her. 


"Is everyone ready to go?" Joyce asked. 


"Yes," Eleven said. 


"Then let's go," Joyce said. 

The plane landed two hours later. Robin, Steve, Dustin, Nancy, Lucas, 
Erica, and Max were waiting. Jonathan ran into Nancy's waiting 
arms. They shared a lover's embrace and kissed. Will made a 
disgusted face as he reunited with his friends. 


"I got the new D&D pack," Will said. 

"Nice," Lucas said. Max turned her attention to Eleven. 
"Have your powers come back yet?" Max asked. 

"No," Eleven sighed. 


"I'm sure they will eventually come back," Max said. "And maybe it's 
not the worst thing ever if they don't. Those powers kind of represent 
a bad part of your life. While they were super cool and got us out of a 
lot of trouble, they're tied to the lab. The lab is tied to the Upside- 
Down, which directly and indirectly caused the deaths of people close 
to you. Don't you agree?" 


In all honesty, Eleven wasn't sure she did. 

That night, Max spent the night with Eleven. They were renting out a 
cabin. Their house had already been sold, but they got this place for 
cheap. That night, Eleven had yet another dream. 


She was back in the black void. She heard Mike calling for her. Then 
she was back on the mountain. She turned around, seeing a line of 
men. They were working on something in the snow. One of them 
looked up, revealing Jim Hopper. 


"El, wake it," Max shouted. Eleven woke up, breathing heavily. The 
walls around her had cracked slightly. "Eleven, I think your powers 
have come back. I told you they would eventually." 


"Dad," Eleven gasped out. "He's alive." 


2. Chapter 2 


Notes for the Chapter: 


Special thanks to FanBob FicPants for helping me 
come up with ideas for this. 


"Wait, you're telling me Hopper is alive?" Lucas asked. Everyone 
regrouped in the early morning. They were still tired but quickly 
became more alert when Eleven spoke of her dream. 


"Don't think, I know," Eleven corrected. "I don't think it was a dream. 
I think I traveled into the Upside-Down. Not the main part, but the 
part I can access through my powers. I don't know exactly where he 
is, but I sense danger." 


"But why would your powers come back now?" Dustin asked. 
"We're still trying to figure that out," Max said. 
"We need to find where Hopper is and get him out," Eleven said. 


"I think I know where," Joyce said. "He supposedly died when we 
were in the Russian base. His body was never found, and they left for 
Russia shortly after we destroyed the machine. They might have 
taken him back To Russia as a prisoner." 


"Then let's grab our passports and get going," Lucas said. He clapped 
his hands together once. 


"No, this is too dangerous for everyone to go," Joyce protested. "I'm 
taking Eleven and Jonathan with me. Will, see if you can stay with a 
friend. If not, I'll get you situated. We'll be back as soon as possible." 


Joyce left the dining room, going to set up things for the mission. 
Eleven remembered something. She had run into Kali on New Year's 
Eve. They exchanged house phone numbers. Eleven called her so 
many times she had the number memorized. 


Eleven wrote down the number on a piece of paper. She handed it to 
Will. "Call this number if you have any troubles," Eleven instructed. 


"Ask to talk to Kali Parasd and tell her you know me." 


She then left the room. 

Hopper was sitting in the cafeteria. He was eating the mush they 
called mash potatoes. He hated it when he first arrived, but he soon 
realized this was the best he was going to get. It didn't taste that must 
worse than rum. 


He spotted Dimitri standing at the back of the cafeteria. Dimitri was 
the only guard he even slightly got along with. He could get him to 
do whatever he wanted with some peanut butter. He had saved some 
from this morning. 


Hopper walked over to Dimitri. "I got the goods," Hopper said. He 
pulled out a small container of peanut butter. Dimitri didn't say a 
word. He just popped off the lid and ran his finger through the 
container. "Now tell me what's going on in the lower levels. I can 
hear screaming." 


"It's always a pleasure doing work with you," Dimitri sighed. "I don't 
know much about what's happening in the lower levels. Only the 
higher-ups know about the lower levels. I know that they've 
discovered a second dimension. It's like ours, but it has monsters and 
it's dark. They have photos from the inside, but I haven't seen them." 


'The Upside-Down,' Hopper thought. 'They must have reopened it.' 


"They've been sending in a spy," Dimitri explained. "Someone who is 
tethered to the Upside-Down. I don't know how, but the dimension is 
a part of them. They keep sending the spy into the dimension to 
collect data. I don't know why they need this information. The spy 
has been here as long as you, I think. That's all I know." 


Dimitri walked away. Hopper had been planning to escape the prison 
for a while now. He now had a reason to stay for longer. He felt like 
he needed to help the spy break out. He always felt responsible for 
Mike becoming flayed. If he didn't send him home in such a rush, 
maybe the mind flayer wouldn't have gotten him. Going home would 
have to wait. 


3. Chapter 3 


The Russia gang left two days later. Joyce already had a passport, 
and getting Jonathan one wasn't any trouble. She had to dig for hours 
before finding Eleven's papers. They were in Hopper's old cabin, 
which hadn't been touched in almost a year. 


Their flight was the day after they got Eleven's passport. They made 
their way through the airport. They were about to board when they 
discovered they were being followed. "Wait up," Max called. 


"I told you to stay in Hopkins," Joyce reprimanded. 


"You guys will be stronger if you have more people," Max argued. 
"You don't know what's waiting at that prison. You said they've 
opened the Upside-Down before. They might have something worse 
than the Mind Flayer. Besides, I can handle my own in a fight. I've 
beaten Billy." 


"How did you even get here?" Jonathan asked. "And afford a plane 
ticket?" 


"I stole Billy's wallet," Max said blatantly. 


"I trust her," Eleven said. She couldn't believe she ever saw Max as a 
romantic rival. Even before he was flayed, she was repulsed by Mike. 
She heard that something happened before she rejoined the party. 


"I also grabbed his baseball bat," Max added. 


"Fine, but you're leaving at the first sign of too much danger," Joyce 
said. 


"Woo," Max cheered. It was then announced that they can start 
boarding. They boarded the plane, ready to save Hopper. 

Jim snuck out of his cell that night. He ducked behind or under 
things when a guard was close. Tonight, he was going to try and find 
the spy. Maybe he can even find out what they're using the spy for. 


He snuck onto an elevator. He clicked to the bottom floor, knowing 


that was where the lab was. Sneaking around wasn't easy for 
someone his size, but he had a bunch of experience. He smiled as he 
thought of Joyce. He couldn't wait to get back to her and his 
daughter. 


He climbed off the elevator. He snuck around the lower levels. He 
heard a scream. Whoever was screaming sounded like they were 
calling for someone. The screaming then came to an abrupt stop. 


Jim started to run in the direction of the scream. He figured someone 
has heard him by now, but he didn't care. That voice sounded like it 
belonged to a young person. He ran to the window. He looked 
through the window. 


He was tackled to the ground by some guards. Jim began to struggle. 
"This is messed up," Jim shouted. "He's just a kid. He's just a kid!" 


4. Chapter 4 


The Hopkins crew were at Dustin's house. They trying to play D&D, 
but no one could really get into it. Everyone, except for Will. "Lucas, 
it's your turn to roll the dice," Will ordered. 


"I can't," Lucas exclaimed. "My girlfriend is traveling to some foreign 
country. She's going somewhere dangerous. I should be with her to 
make sure nothing bad happens to her. I love her too much." 


"Is that your first time saying you love her?" Erica asked. 


"No, I'm sure I've said it before," Lucas said. Now that he thought of 
it, he never said those words to her. He thought it, but the words 
never left his mouth. Max had never said the words either. They 
weren't a super affectionate couple. Max and Lucas have been dating 
for almost three years, so everyone assumed they had already 
confessed their love. 


"Dang Sinclair, I didn't think you had it in you," Steve said. He 
wrapped his arm around his shoulders. 


"Even Suzie and I have already said the words, and we live states 
away," Dustin said. "What's your and Max's excuse?" 


"She's intimidating," Lucas shouted. 


"Wow, Lucas is whipped," Robin said. Before Lucas could respond, the 
ground began to shake. Everyone fell to the ground. The D&D board 
fell off the table, landing upside down. 


Once the shaking was done, everyone slowly stood up. Robin rubbed 
her hand on her head. "This is almost as bad as when we were 
drugged by the Russians last summer," Robin murmured. 


"And you weren't the one who was beaten," Steve said. 
"Guys, earthquakes never happen in Hopkins," Lucas said. 


"Yeah," Erica said. Will grabbed his neck. He hadn't sensed anything 
from the Upside-Down since the Battle of Starcourt. He didn't even 


get that feeling when Eleven's powers returned. 


"It's time to call El's friend," Will said. 


The plane landed in the evening. They wouldn't be able to go to the 
prison until the morning. They went to an inn for the evening. They 
paid for two nights. They'd pay for more if needed. 


Eleven sat criss-cross on one of the beds. "I'm going to try and get the 
address," Eleven said. "Blinde fold me?" 


Joyce fastened the blindfold around Eleven's head. Eleven cleared her 
mine, and she was soon in the Upside-Down. She saw someone 
strapped to the chair. The person in the chair had a bag over their 
head. Two older gentlemen appeared behind him. There was a short, 
chubby bold man and a tall slender one. 


"Is this a good idea?" the shorter one asked. "He's just a kid. Not much 
older than my granddaughter." 


"Yes," the taller men shouted. "Do you not understand what we have 
on our hands here? He's connected to the Upside-Down. One of the 
Upside-Down creatures used him. The creature hasn't fully left him. 
This might be our best way to understand the second dimension." 


The boy in the chair began to wake up. He started to fidget with his 
straps. "Looks like our little spy is awake," the tall men said. He 
pressed a button, and the boy let out a pain-filled scream. The scream 
sounded awfully familiar. 


She was back at the prison. She made her way to the fence and 
walked it until she was at the entrance. That's where she found the 
plate that had the address on it. She took off the mask, and they 
started to form a plan. 


5. Chapter 5 


A year ago... 
"I don't understand," Karen sobbed. 


"The mall was built over the remains of Hopkins Lab," the mortician 
said. "When they decontaminated it, it's possible they didn't get rid of 
all the chemicals. This is probably what killed your son. We're still 
trying to figure out what caused the mall to be destroyed. I'm so sorry 
for your loss, Mr. and Mrs. Wheeler." 


Nancy and Jonathan were watching from a window. They had paid 
the mortician to lie. He agreed, not being able to describe what killed 
Mike. "I feel bad about lying," Nancy muttered sadly. Jonathan 
wrapped his arm around her shoulders. "They deserve to know the 
truth." 


"Would they be able to handle the truth?" Jonathan asked. "Even if 
they believed you." 


A new batch of tears came to Nancy's eyes. "I thought it was all over," 
Nancy cried. "When El closed the gate, I thought our troubles were 
over. Now Mike is gone, along with Hopper, Bob, and Barb." 


Jonathan wrapped his arm around her shoulders. Nancy leaned into 
his shoulder, beginning to sob. "How?" Nancy sobbed. "How did you 
deal with it? When you thought. Will was dead." 


"I didn't have much time to cope," Jonathan whispered. "But I will be 
here for you. Every step of the way." 


"Thanks, babe," Nancy said. Jonathan pressed a kiss into her head. He 
checked the clock behind her. He would need to be home soon since 
his mom was making a big announcement. 

There was a knock on Dustin's door. Steve opened the door, seeing a 
girl with long hair. Her hair was black with blue streaks. Her skin 
was olive-colored. "Kali Parsad?" Steve asked. 


"Yes," Kali said. "Your Eleven friends, right?" 
"We are," Steve said. 
"Where is she?" Kali asked. 


"She's in Russia, saving her father," Steve said. He let her into the 
house. 


"So which one of you is Eleven's boyfriend?" Kali asked. "The one she 
left my gang to help." 


There was a moment of silence. "He died about a year ago," Dustin 
explained solemnly. "Something from the Upside-Down got him. I 
don't know if you've heard of the Mind Flayer, but it was that. He 
died to get rid of it." 


"Oh," Kali said. There was another moment of silence. She sighed 
softly, deciding to change the subject. She could tell it was still a 
little too soon to talk about it. "So, what did you guys need help 
with?" 


"There was a tremor in the ground," Steve said. "Will here can sense 
things from the Upside-Down. He said it was related to the Upside- 
Down." 


"Then let's go to where Hopkins Lab once was," Kali said. "That's 
where the barrier between the dimensions is the weakest." 


They quickly made their way to where the mall once was. It was now 
just a giant hole in the ground. No one had decided to build on it yet. 
The land was said to be cursed due to all of the death connected to 
this plot of land. 


The hole went straight down. They stared into it and saw that there 
was a large hole, opening up into the Upside-Down. 


6. Chapter 6 


About nine months ago... 


It was the day before school started. This was Eleven's first year of 
regular school. Joyce couldn't home school her, so she'd go to school 
with Will. They were going back to school shopping today. 


Eleven stepped into the kitchen. Joyce was making everyone 
breakfast. "Lucas just told me," Will said. "They didn't even bother to 
fill in the hole. It was just gone. It's really scared people." 


"What's scaring people?" Eleven asked. The others in the room were 
then alerted to her presence. 


"Nothing," Jonathan said. "Family business." 
"You said I'm family now," Eleven reminded them. 


"There's no reason she shouldn't know," Will sighed. "Someone broke 
into the graveyard last night, and they robbed Mike's grave. The 
coffin and the body are gone." 

Eleven was sitting on the bus. She was sitting near the front with 
Max. They were going up the mountain where the prison was. They 
woke up at the crack of dawn. Eleven was barely keeping her eyes 
open. 


"Are you ready?" Max asked. 


"Yes, I just hope my powers are completely recharged," Eleven 
whispered. Eleven hadn't gotten too much of a chance to test her 
powers. She's had a few noses bleeds, but they weren't too severe. 


The temperature was well below freezing. Everyone on the bus was 
bundled up. The bus was mostly full of workers from the prison. They 
all had serious looks on their faces. The bus was also very silent. 


It stopped in front of a gate. "I can't believe I'm going to a prison 
before Billy," Max whispered. That made Eleven let out a short laugh. 
The gate then opened, and they drove through. The sun was 


beginning to rise. 


They stopped a few feet away from a large, imposing building. Eleven 
recognized it as the building from her vision. The one she heard 
Mike's voice from. She shrugged it off, believing it was just her mind 
playing tricks on her. 


They stepped off the bus. Eleven kept her hands in her pocket. Eleven 
walked to the guard at the front. "My name is Alla Babanian," Joyce 
lied. "I saw that you guys were looking for a new chef. I'm here for an 
interview." 


That's when Eleven saw her father. He was standing in the distance. 
She could tell that he had been whipped. He was limping heavily. 
That made Eleven lose her cool. She couldn't stand idly by and let 
this happen to someone she loved. 


She flung all of the guards away without a second thought. 


7. Chapter 7 


Everyone was too concerned with the guards to notice the prisoners. 
Hopper managed to sneak off. Now would be his perfect chance to 
escape, but he'll try once again to grab the spy. He snuck around to 
the back of the dorm building. A hand was placed on his shoulder. 


He turned around and saw Joyce. Eleven, Max, and Jonathan were 
close behind her. "Joyce, what are you doing here?" Hopper asked. 
This must be a dream. The people who ran the prison had faked his 
death. 


"I saw you here," Eleven said. "Through the Upside-Down." 


"We're sorry that we couldn't get here earlier," Joyce said. Eleven 
hugged her father, and Hopper returned the favor. "El lost her 
powers, so she couldn't access the Upside-Down. We're here now, and 
we need to run before they notice your missing." 


"Hold on," Hopper said, letting go. "I know a guard here. He was easy 
to get information out of. He says they have a spy they're sending 
into the Upside-Down. I think it's someone like Eleven. I can't in good 
conscience leave them here." 


They have a spy. That was the part that stuck with Eleven. Dr. 
Brenner often called her the spy. She shuddered as she remembered 
those days. She couldn't leave someone here who's going through the 
same thing. "But they'll catch us," Jonathan protested. 


"Everyone is preoccupied," Hopper said. "If we're fast, we can grab 
them." 


"Let's do this," Eleven said. 
Word of what happened upstairs got to the lower level quickly. 
"We're going to need to move camp," Grigori announced. "There's a 
second location. Grab as many prisoners as possible, but most 
importantly, grab the spy." 


Grigori walked into his office. He grabbed a file. This was what he 


has been working on for three years. He couldn't let this go to waste. 
Now that he had the perfect spy, there was no stopping him. 


M. Wheeler. 
Notes for the Chapter: 


Have questions? They'll be answered next chapter! 


8. Chapter 8 


Notes for the Chapter: 
FYI, this chapter is going to be a long flashback. 


Grigori felt like his mission was a failure. He was taking back a 
prisoner in the form of the police chief, but the Upside-Down was still 
a big mystery. All subjects he had sent in were killed by a monster. 
The portal had been closed, so all hope was gone. 


Then he heard of the Battle of Starcourt. The story he heard sounded 
suspicious to him. After torturing some eyewitnesses, he got the true 
story. Someone had been flayed and had survived for some time. 
They even summoned something from the Upside-Down. All of 
Grigori's subjects had been animals. He had never tried to send a 
human. 


Grigori asked his best men to retrieve the body. He wanted to 
experiment on it. He wanted to see if there was anything special 
about his DNA. They stole the casket that night but forgot to fill the 
hole back up. Grigori was mad about that, but he quickly got over it. 
They were going back to Russia soon; they wouldn't be captured. He 
was also surprised that the corpse hadn't decayed. 


They traveled back to Russia. The same day, Hopper was signed into 
the prison. The day after, the experiments began. Grigori was sat in 
his office when his second-in-command entered. "Something has gone 
wrong with the corpse," he said. 


Grigori followed him to the basement. Barely any of them cared to 
learn the name of the corpse. They often just referred to him as "the 
corpse" or "the experiment." The guards who dug up the grave knew, 
but no one bothered to ask. 


As Grigori arrived at the lab, he saw the corpse wasn't a corpse at all. 
The boy was thrashing around on the table. He was screaming threats 
at the scientist. They held him down by his ankles and wrists on the 
surgery table. "He was buried," Grigori growled. "How is he still 
alive?" 


"He discovered he was shortly before he awoke," his second-in- 
command, Mischa, answered. "The explosion at the mall sent him 
into a coma-like state. His organs have been mostly destroyed by 
whatever is in him, but it kept him alive. It also lowered his body 
temperature." 


Grigori then smiled darkly. He had just what he needed. The Upside- 
Down was a part of him. He could probably move through the other 
dimension without a problem. The boy was now asleep again and 
restrained to the table. 


His scientist made a serum. This was to make him be able to take 
control of himself more. The serum began to work quickly, but he 
needed doses every few weeks. The boy gave them his name: Micheal 
Wheeler. 


After the first dosage, he was restrained to a table. He was going to 
be sent into the Upside-Down. Mike seemed to know what was going 
to happen when they brought out the blindfold. Grigori would later 
discover that he knew someone who said this was how she entered 
the Upside-Down. Mike thrashed around on the table, but he was 
given a sedative. 


Mike screamed as he was brought into the Upside-Down. Gregori 
smirked, glad to finally be on the right track. 


9. Chapter 9 


"How is it looking?" Dustin asked. Kali was examing the portal. Kali 
climbed out of the hole. 


"This is going to be a hard fix," Kali sighed. "I'm going to need Fl. 
What's the time frame for her return?" 


"No clue," Dustin answered. "I'm going to try and contact her. They're 
up in a mountain, not to mention in a different country. It would be a 
miracle if we can contact them, but we'll try." 


"You better," Kali threatened. Dustin ran up a hill, knowing this spot 
had the best connection. He often came here to talk to Suzie before 
they ended things. There were no hard feelings, but they both 
couldn't handle the long-distance relationship. 'We'll always have 
Neverending Story,' Dustin thought back happily. 


Dustin turned on his walkie-talkie. Using some Russian technology he 
found, he created an extender. He didn't know how far it reached. 
"El, do you copy?" Dustin asked. It took a few moments before he 
heard something on the other end. 


"Who is this?" Max asked. 
"Dustin," Dustin answered. "Why do you have the walkie-talkie?" 


"El is a little preoccupied," Max whispered. "You won't believe what 
we discovered." 

As Eleven, Jonathan, Jim, Max, and Joyce made their way down the 
stairs Eleven, sensed something. It was the same feeling she got when 
she faced the Demogorgon or another Upside-Down beast. As they 
got to the lower levels, the feeling got stronger. 


They founded the room where the spy was in. "We're going to need a 
card to enter," Jim declared. 


"Hey, you're not supposed to be down here," a guard yelled. The 
guard tackled the group of rescuers. Hopper grabbed his face and 


slammed his head into the wall. The man slid down the wall, passing 
out. Jim grabbed the card that was sitting in the left pocket. 


He swiped the card into the lock. The door clicked unlocked, and 
they opened the door. The room was dark, but they could hear 
someone shuffle closer to the wall. Max found the light switch, and 
she turned on the lights. 


Micheal Wheeler was sitting on a bed. Micheal Wheeler in the flesh. 
His left ankle had a chain that was connected to the wall. His face 
was heavily bruised, and so was the rest of his body. He had a large 
scar over his left eye. 


"El?" Mike asked. "Or is this just another trick?" 


"Mike," Eleven whispered. She walked over to her lost love, but he 
flinched away. The others were just stunned at the sight before them. 
Mike gave Eleven an apologetic look. "How? I saw you die. I held 
your body in my arms." 


"I don't really know all of the details," Mike confessed. "I just woke up 
here one day." 


"Is it gone?" Eleven asked. "The mind flayer?" 


Billions of questions flooded the teenage girl's mind. None of them 
seemed important at the moment. Her boyfriend was right in front of 
her. "It's not gone," Mike said. Eleven frowned slightly. "I have it 
under control, but it's still there. They gave me some sort of 
injection." 


"So you're the spy?" Max asked. 


"Yes," Mike said. "When I was first sent there, I was horrified. I 
quickly realized that I was in no danger. The mind flayer was seen as 
the alpha of the monsters. Since I was an extension of the alpha, they 
respected me as kind of his second-in-command. I spent the last year 
studying the Upside-Down." 


"I discovered what created it," Mike explained. "When the world was 
created, monsters and humans walked together. For hundreds of 
years, they lived together. Not in perfect harmony, but mostly 


peaceful. As humans evolved, the monsters became hostile. People 
with powers like El created this second dimension to trap them. The 
stories of these monsters faded from history. The Mind Flayer has 
been around since the dawn of time. With Will's abduction and my 
possession, they've been trying to reconnect the worlds. They want to 
merge the two worlds, and I was chosen to be a mediator." 


10. Chapter 10 


"Cool that you reached nirvana, but we got to get out of here," Max 
said. She took a bobby pin out of her hair. "I saw this in a movie 
once. You can use a bobby pin to pick a lock. Any experienced lock 
pickers here?" 


"I can try," Joyce said. Max dropped the bobby pin into Joyce's hand. 
When she reached for Mike's foot, he flinched away again. Eleven 
gave her lover a solemn look. "We're not going to help you." 


"I know," Mike sighed. "It's just reflexes." 


Joyce freed his foot. He stood up slowly as the shackle fell onto the 
bed. "Now, we have to get out of here," Jonathan said. They left the 
room and were immediately faced with some guards. Eleven flung 
them into a wall. 


They started to make their way through the halls. They were about to 
turn the hall to the elevator, but they were ambushed. A guard 
pointed their gun at the group. "Freeze, American scum," the guard 
growled. 


Someone shot the guard. The guard fell onto the floor. Dimitri was 
behind them. "I'm sick of being a tool for their sick games," Dimitri 
said. "I want in on your escape plan." 


"Okay," Hopper said. 


"Alexei was my younger brother," Dimitri said. "Thank you for getting 
him away in his final days. That was better treatment than he was 
ever given. He was too pure for this life." 


"He was," Joyce sighed. They walked through the levels of the lower 
levels. Mike grabbed Eleven's hand, and she took it. They shared a 
smile as they arrived at the prison camp. The order had mostly been 
restored, so barely anyone noticed them slip away. 

They were on a plane home the next day. Eleven laid her head on 
Mike's shoulder. Mike ignored the fact he had a bruise on that 


shoulder. His girl was back by his side, and he decided he would soon 
confess his love. 


Joyce and Hopper were a few rows up. "I've been thinking," Joyce 
said. "What are we going to tell the people of Hawkins? A lot of the 
town showed up for the funeral. At least for Will, they had a 
confirmed fake body. Mike had an open-casket funeral." 


"What if we don't?" Hopper asked. "He can hide in my house. I hid El 
there for a year successfully. If his friends can keep a secret, they can 
visit whenever they pleased. The world isn't ready for the Upside- 
Down, and I think Mike is now mostly part Upside-Down." 


"But wouldn't that be cruel?" Joyce asked. "Keeping him from his 
family for any longer." 


"It would be crueler to release him on the world," Hopper argued 
quietly. "We don't fully understand him. He could perform another 
attack, like what he did at Starcourt. Until we know he's fully got it 
controlled, he needs to be kept a secret. Maybe El can help him." 


The kids didn't hear the conversation. Mike and Eleven cuddled 
together. Eleven remembered what she declared at the pool the 
previous year. She looked up at the boyfriend. "Mike," she whispered. 
"I love you." 


Mike didn't even need a moment to answer. "I love you too," Mike 
whispered. The two teens leaned in to share a kiss, but Mike flinched 
away at the last moment. 


11. Chapter 11 


Notes for the Chapter: 


Thanks for reading! The season four teaser dropped 
today! Thoughts? Looks like we're getting more of 
Eleven's siblings this season. Also, I'm loving the fan 
theories that are being submitted. I love fan theories. 
This is the second to last chapter, but no fear; a third 
book will soon be here. I hope the conclusion doesn't 
disappoint. 


Once the airplane landed, they started to head to the Henderson 
residence. That's where the boys spent most of their days since they 
recently installed an in-ground pool. They took Joyce's car there. 
"You excited to see everyone?" Eleven asked. 


"Yes, but I'm also scared," Mike confessed. "Last time I saw them, I 
tried to kill them. I wasn't me then, but it was my body. I didn't have 
any control of my body, but I saw everything. I was a prisoner in my 
own body. I only snapped out of it to save everyone." 


"I'm sure they'll understand," Eleven said. "I did, and so did Max." 
"It would be hypocritical of Will to not," Max added. 


"True," Mike said. They then arrived at the Henderson residence. 
Mike felt his heart beating out of his chest. The door opened, and he 
climbed out. They walked up to the front door, and Joyce opened the 
door. 


"Come in," Lucas called. Joyce opened the door. The next few 
moments went by in slow motion for Mike. No one seemed to notice 
him at first. He grabbed Eleven's hand, which she took without 
comment. 


"Hey, how was the mission?" Steve asked. He and Robin were sitting 
at the kitchen table. The kitchen was connected to the dining room 
with only an archway in between. The rest of the gang were sitting in 
the living room. 


The teens then noticed Mike. He still had an iron grip on Eleven's 
hand. She was the only thing keeping him grounded at the moment. 
Everyone was shocked and didn't say a word for a few moments. 


Lucas stood up from his spot. "How?" Lucas asked. "We saw you-" 
"Long story," Mike said. "I don't even understand half of it." 
"What about the, you know," Dustin said. 

"It's still there," Will said, grabbing the back of his neck. 


"Yes, but I have it under control now," Mike promised. "The Russians 
gave me some sort of vaccine. It was some sort of sedative. I can't tell 
you how I'm alive, but I have a lot of things I can say. I have learned 
many new things that I can't wait to share. New things about the 
Upside-Down." 


"This could be one of the mind flayer's tricks," Steve accused. 
"I swear that it's not," Mike said. Eleven turned her attention to Kali. 
"Kali?" Eleven asked. "What are you doing here?" 


"They called me, and we were waiting for you to get home," Kali said. 
"The Upside-Down was reopened. We don't know how, but we need 
your help closing it. They told me you've done it before." 


"I don't know if I can," Eleven said. "I just got my powers back. I don't 
know if I can shut it." 


"I can try to help you," Mike said. "Your ancestors probably created 
the Upside-Down. I can use the abilities the mind flayer gave me to 
help you. It might not work, but it's worth a try." 


"Okay," Eleven said. "Let's do it." 


Lucas patted Mike's shoulder and shook his hand. "It's good to have 
you back, buddy," Lucas said. 

They arrived at the new gate. They climb down the hole until they 
got too near the center of it. The others watched the couple with 


anticipating eyes. Eleven turned to her partner. "Whatever happens," 
she said. "Just know I love you." 


"I love you too," Mike whispered. Eleven then raised her hand to sew 
up the gate. Mike raised his hands. Their hands were conjoined to 
combine their powers. The gate began to slowly close. 


Mike grabbed his chest. It felt like his heart was exploding. His time 
at the prison camp had taught him to fight through the pain. He was 
quickly back at sewing up the gate, unaware if Eleven even noticed. 


However, the gate seemed to fight back. The hole began to expand. 
The two teens tried to fight it. Mike began to think as they tried to 
close the gate. He grabbed Eleven by the shoulder, taking her 
attention away from the gate. "Maybe we're not supposed to close the 
gate," Mike said. 


"What?" Eleven asked. 


"What if the world is trying to return to its original form?" Mike 
questioned. "Monsters were never supposed to be suppressed. It will 
be an adjustment for the world, but we've survived with monsters 
before. The world is more advanced now as well. Maybe we're not 
supposed to fix this." 


Before Eleven could answer, the gate exploded. The only thing people 
could do is watch as the apocalypse began. 


12. Chapter 12 


The teens watched as all heck broke loose. The creatures from the 
Upside-Down slowly started to climb out. "So this is it," Lucas sighed. 
"The end of the world. It's not going out with fire, but 
interdimensional creatures." 


"What comes next?" Joyce asked. 


"Survive, I guess," Jim said. "The world will know about the Upside- 
Down now. We're going to have to learn again how to adapt to them. 
When we fight them now, at least we won't be alone." 


Mike stepped away from the group. He walked towards his childhood 
home. It was a short walk from where they were. He stared at the 
building for a few moments. All of the cars were in the driveway. 


Mike smirked deviously. 'I can't believe they fell for this,’ he thought. 
While climbing down the hole, the sedative wore off. The Mind 
Flayer now had taken back control. It was now time to cause some 
chaos. 


Mike knocked on the front door. He quickly removed the smirk. 
Nancy opened the door. "Mike?" Nancy asked. 


"I'm home," Mike said. 


